The Rouen Post, June 1936 by unknown
Washington University School of Medicine
Digital Commons@Becker
The Rouen Post Base Hospital 21 Collection
6-1-1936
The Rouen Post, June 1936
Follow this and additional works at: https://digitalcommons.wustl.edu/rouen_post
This Article is brought to you for free and open access by the Base Hospital 21 Collection at Digital Commons@Becker. It has been accepted for
inclusion in The Rouen Post by an authorized administrator of Digital Commons@Becker. For more information, please contact engeszer@wustl.edu.
Recommended Citation









"AN EMPTY HONOR" 
Phil Conrath suggested at the meeting of May 11th that we follow the rather 
morbid custom of storing away a bottle of wine to be consumed by the last 
living member of Rouen Post. The thought of being the last leaf on the 
tree is not overly cheerful, but it is obvious that such a situation would not 
be without its reward. To sit in the quiet corner of an inn, without having 
one's taste for music offended by Dunville's hit and run tactics at the piano, 
or one's sensitive nature repelled by the goatish deportment of Byrns and Sheedy, is a consum-
mation devoutly to be wished. As for the wine, the lone survivor would probably discover 
upon opening the bottle, that his departed comrades had drained the contents years ago. 
BACKWASH OF WAR 
The shock suffered by Willard McQuoid; when he was ordered to take a daily bath during his 
two months' stay in a Government hospital at Hot Springs, Ark. · · 
BED TIME STORY 
v 
And still, they say, on winter nights, when the wind moans through the trees 
and Norman families gather around the hearth, mothers tell wide-eyed chil-
dren of the days when the McConachie-crazed American ogres, Hecker and !/' 
Dunville, prowled through Napoleon's forest in search of plump little boys and 
girls. And the threat to bring these ravenous creatures back to Rouen, serves 
. to subdue the most unruly child. 
ORANGES FOR 21 
We would like to have the address of Rabbi Vorsanger for our mailing list. The Rabbi who 
once annouqced to an indifferent world that he would rather be an enlisted man than an officer, 
might be interested to learn that his old comrades have formed a Legion Post. Perhaps the 
news may inspire him to send a crate of oranges for our August meeting. 
RELATIVES OF ST. CLAIR SOUGHT 
Charles St. Clair, formerly a cook in the Hospital kitchen, died in California, four years ago. 
This information reached us last month through the Department of Justice which is seeking rela-
tives of St. Clair in an effort to settle his estate. 
j 
THE ROUEN POST 
AN INTERESTING LETTER FROM COL. FIFE, OUR FIRST COMMANDING OFFICER 
Captain William E. Engel, 
Commercial Building, 
St. Louis, Missouri. 
My Dear Engel: 
WAR DEPARTMENT 
OFFICE OF THE SURGEON GENERAL 
WASHINGTON 
June 18, 1936. 
Your very interesting letter with the accompanying sheets from "The Rouen Post" was 
indeed a pleasant surprise. The subject takes me back to the war days when we were of some 
importance in the cause of humanity or at least we believed we were. 
The items in your letter concerning various members of Base Hospital No. 21 and of 
those at Tours are of great interest to me as you well know. I think you have done wisely 
in establishing an independent post with membership limited to members of Base Hospital No. 
21. Their interests will always be the same and as years go by the affection for the old unit 
will grow stronger. When we consider the unique experience that Base Hospital No. 21 had, 
the early entrance into the war, the rare opportunity to serve on the British Front, the isola-
tion from the rest of our Army and the brilliant record of accomplishment, we could hardly be 
asked to share the recollection of these with others whose services in the war were so entirelv 
different. So! I say all power to the Rouen Post! Long may it survive to remind us of th~ 
part we played in a noble adventure. 
You asked about Dickson, I saw him recently and he is the same old "Sixpense." He 
has been recently awarded a medal and citation for his services as a sailor lad in Dewey's Fleet 
in the Battle of Manila Bay 1898, address Shadyside, Maryland; General Ireland, retired, is liv-
ing at 1870 Wyoming Avenue, Washington, D. C.; General McCaw, retired, address, Wood· 
stock, Ulster County, N. Y. Miss Stimson, the only other member of Base Hospital No. 21 
in this locality, is the Army's Superintendent of Nurses and as you know has become a 
national figure in the nursing fraternity. Major Philip Green, badly wounded at Chateau 
Thierry, is in charge of the Army Laboratory at the Army and Navy Hospital, Hot Springs, 
Arkansas. He has made a fine record in the Army in spite of physical handicap.:; resulting 
from his wounds. 
I appreciate very much your letter and the nice things you said of me and of my rela-
tions with yourself and the rest of the unit Base Hospital No. 21. The memory of their 
unbounding energy, hearty cooperation, tireless labors and above all their spirit of service in the 
great war has been a source of inspiration and of pride to me that I was associated with this 
unit during that critical period. 
With kindest personal regards, 
Sincerely yours, 
James D. Fife, 
Colonel, Medical Corps. 
THE ROUEN POST 
RETROSPECTION 
Carefree days in Blackpool. The colorful Promenade on the South Shore. Yates Wine Lodge 
and the non,reversing waltzers in the ballroom of the Winter Garden ... Girls seeking coat 
buttons and canes for souvenirs . . . Chalfont trailed and denounced by a disillusioned bar-
maid from the Wine Lodge ... The odor of hot grease in the Fish and Chip 
shops ... Horace Neely riding in a horse drawn carriage along the Princess 
Parade . . . British sergeant,majors gazing sadly at our squad drills on 
m~~~YitJfl. the sands. Sergeant Hamilton giving the command "About face" to a 
squad doing double time ... Steak and kidney pies. In which kidneys 
~ were conspicuously lacking. Cold tripe with vinegar. Fruit tarts 
. . . Woodbine Cigarettes. 
The Irish sea lashing the Promenade during a storm . . . Higgins and Bammann in the fell 
clutch of homesickness ... The theme song of the Unit, introduced by Horace Neely, "Oh 
Horsie Keep Your Tail Up" ... Band concerts on the Central Pier. "Keep The Home Fires 
Burning", "Take Me Back To Dear Old Blighty" ... The great Tower rising from the sea ... 
Convalescent British soldiers in blue hospital uniforms. Our first reminder of war. 
Issue army overcoats that hung to the ankles like women's skirts in the Gay Nineties. The 
"Shorties" of the Unit-Richner, Kimbrel, Shay and Wallis shuffling along Albert Road like four 
Musketeers in cassocks ... The baseball game between Unit 21 and the Philadelphia outfit. 
Women and girls flocking to Talbot Road station on the night of the Unit's departure for 
Southampton. Fond farewells and promises to write. The R. A . M. C. band playing "Auld 
Lang Syne." 
Impressions from a train window. Rural England, knee,deep in June. Horse 
chestnut trees hung with snowy blossoms. Thatched,roofed farm houses peer' 
ing over hedgerows . . . Ancient hamlets lolling in the shade of majestic oaks 
... The sea of lilacs at Preston ... "When do we eat?" ... Oxford - and the 
welcome sight of a depot lunchroom. College spires rising through the morn, 
ing mist. 
"God rest you merry gentlemen. 
Who laid your good lives down. 
Who took the khaki and the gun, 
Instead of cap and gown. 
God bring you to a fairer place 
Than even Oxford town." 
From Special Court-martial 
Orders No. 3. 
THE ROUEN POST 
MUCH ADO ABOUT NOTHING 
Private, First Class Robt. J. B. Richner, No. 7339. "Charge 1: Violation of the 93rd 
Article of War. Specification 1: In that Private First Class, Robert J.B. Richner, 7339, M. D., 
N. A., did at No. 12 (St. Louis U.S.A.) General Hospital, B. E. F., Rauen, France, on or about 
the thirteenth day of August, 1918, feloniously take, steal and carry away and give to a French 
woman named Suzanne Turpin at No. 30 Route D'Elbouef, Petit Quevilly, France, three cans 
Pork and Beans, value 17!/zc per can, two cans milk, value 11 Yzc per can, two cans of Fray 
Benton Corned Beef, value 32!/zc per can, one can Coleman's Mustard, value 7Yzc, about ~ 
lb. soap, value le per lb., one tin of Jam, value 32c. Total value about $1.80, the property of 
the British Government." 
The second specification charged that on the same date Richner did "feloniously take, steal and 
carry away and give to a French woman named Suzanne Turpin at No. 30 Route D'Elbouef, 
Petit Quevilly, France, 3 Yz pounds of Bakers Chocolate, value about 40c per pound. Total 
value about $1.40, the property of the American Red Cross, issued by same to Base Hospital 
No. 21, for the American personnel." 
With the exception of the chocolate, the articles named in the specifications were given to Rich-
ner from time to time by cooks in the various kitchens, a fact which he could not admit with-
out putting these generous overfed creatures on the spot. 
• • • 
"Shorty" was found guilty of violating the 84th Article of War and sentenced to confinement 
at hard labor for one month. After serving about ten days, he was released from arrest and 
restored to duty by order of Col. Veeder. 
• • • 
RETURN OF THE NATIVE 
The folks in Paragould, Ark., still recall the patriotism of their war-time Mayor who gave 
orders that the town should be drained in honor of Sergeant Jim Costen's home-coming in the 
spring of 1919. 
• • • 
A bit of comedy relief in the grim drama of war - Officers of Unit 21 doing squad drills. 
